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WELL IT WON'T ¥ 
LONG NOW! 


HEY THERE, MR- 
GRILLMAN ! GIMME 
SN) One 0° DEE-LisHus 
RNY Lie... SCROMPSHUS LI'L... 
Yummy Ct'e.,, 


x) 





RIGHTO! comin’ 
NESSIREE! oP 





ROY AND IT IS NOT WITH \N 
NS MALICE THAT! TELL LISTEN PAL, THAT'S 
Y You, BABY, You MUST RIGHT, BUDDY / 
OIE So's THAT I : DIG RIGHT 
mav LIVE! 


Bs do VG 
we Xt 
Md 
acy. 











OOKIT THOSE LUCKY 
GUYS TRUCKIN' ON 
COWN To THE... 


| x KNow waar ) OS 
1 NEeD/ 
Wes 




















asain , : 


s, ae 
: f Oy 3 
2, 


















ACL FUN 
ce ee — aC, 









ROLKSAN a Ally 
DELICR A yer 
_ 





s* FAHN 
(@ LAIGS 7 4) 















VO 621 
UNFORTUNATELY, ANGELFOOD M‘sPADE IS AN me? 


2 MEY ELUSIVE CREATURE! 


E*S THE RIND OF CHICK A GUY WOULD 6E PROU 
Se DOWN THE STREET wires a mes 


NoT To MENTION 7, 
AU THE THINGS = 
CAN 





SOME INGENIVSs Siémes HAVE HE SURE Is CLEVER, AIN'T HED 
\ \ ANGEL FOOD 


A SWEAKY JEWISH CHARACTER... 
VERY smART! 


THE PITY OF it is THaT ‘THO. CALEY 
OFFALY SaucToNED Gs ||catt manols quea 
MERA THE Dane S. seinkes Ont UP! PeoR DEVILS! 


(3, AL ABSADY ,WILLING. 
wits PLENTY OF wnat IT TAKES, ‘JUST To ive 
Ir AWAd, GST Hos THay taster Sree Too HOT To HANDLE! 
=, sHats Too RISKY/ 
OMETHING 





IBHE CAN DO THE MOST OUTRAGEOUS] |>.. AND WHER SHE FLEXES THE 

THINGS WITH HER TONGUE! IT's MUSCLES WN HER PowEeR FUL 
lef WIShS, IT'S JUST Teo ATROCINY: 

: - ——" 


MEN WOULD ouIT THEIR VORS THE ONERWHEEM 

(F THEY GOT A CANCE To SEG ThSe AMT STenos 

Ot' ANGELFODD SHAKE THAT THING! PT CLEAR THINKING, THE 
STOCKMARKET WOULD TAKE A 


WOSE -DIVE ” 


Te You DIG HER, Go GET 
4 we you DARE’ og: 


OUT, LiKe, SME COULD CARE LESS AgouT]( guT 
THAT soRT OF THING! INVESTMENTS 
AND UHat-wor: SHE SPENDS nen 
Tins GOPPUG ARSUND We THE UOmsLE! 
JOST A SWAPLE PRIMITIVE CREATURES 



























































THEY RIDE BIG MACHINES (HOGS) AND 
U6 


THE HOG RIDIN “FOO 
Ly. 


IS NO 
GE GANG... THEYRE_SORT OF F 
ant SIZED EYRE SORT OF Women ARE OFTEN FAT AND 
Guys. 4 yy FA 
Y) 
Wey 


wo, 


71338 


=2 CE « 


BURNT THE P| OR IF JUNE BUGS GET STUCK IN THE! 
LUVIN" F159 Met mm] TEETH FROM BURNIN' DOWN HIGHWA 
o'r owt) ) 10) AT 100 MILES PER HOUR... 


EVEN BLINKY gi ’ 


d 


o/M ; ] 
Fr AND THEY OONT MIND a) ¥ 
IR LEGS El a (fen 





ON THE OTHER HANO, SOME oF (TS 2:30 IN THE AFTERNOON AND THE 


THEIR WoMEN ARE FETCHING— — *Fgqi5” 
AND HAVE ENORMOUS “TITS. "EOOUS DECIDE OA GURSERS (> Bei 


WY 








a8 am TIC 
( ING 
‘ as TA kp Ne 
“AN AC BX 


=o 


HEY LEROY... 









FOR WHAT... 
Your BIKE? 


So DONT GIVE ME 
Two BITS THEN... 











A PACK OF CAMELS 
Zi - NOT A LECTUREY 
Sr EG 
Bed se, 
es Y = 
\ Kievan \ 


wl 









HEY BEVERLY... 
I HEARD THAT 














Mle a S 
H INSIDE, A FEW OF THE — | A i¢ ,) 
HGIRLS ARE STANDING ATE 
RAROUND CHUGGING BEER|YN Bec a 
—_ 
, 2 Y THATS WHAT 
SSS az WES ToLD ME 
WHEN WE WERE 
Lavin’ IN GED THE 
Rt 


YOU SURE po Look. 
STUPID. STANDIN “THERE 
LIKE AN... URE 





? ff 


A 
BEVERLY; MEAN WHILE POPS OPEN 
ANOTHER BEER... 


IG 






NICE DAY. 
FoR SOMETHIN 









Ws 
Ad 
AS THE JUKE Box STARTS UP, BEVERLYS 
HEAD FILLS wITH ROMANTIC NOSTALGIC 





SHIT... 2b 
LUKE Jo SEE 





WE Now 


FIND WES ROARING Sy WHILE ON THE SAME ROAD, THE CHECKERED 


DOWN THE RoAD..TowaROS BEVERLY. % DEMON HOPEFULLY WAITS FoR SOMEONE 





ST 










7D) aires 


YOURE Too MUCH MISTER... ITS ALMOST 


v 
dz To GWE HIM A RIDE...WAITING DOESNT 


3 BOTHER HIM. 




























I DONT BELIEVE 
You READ MY THOU! 
BUT.... SHIT, YEAH 

You CAN RIDE ALONG. 
How FAR You 2. 


R_ Yo 


7 OLN * 
AS FAR AS You ARE- 
NICE DAY FoR 
SOMETHIN“. 


UKE You HEARD ME ABOVE THE ROAR oF 
THIS POWERFUL ENGINE, LIKE You *~) 
READ MY THOUGHTS o8 SOMETHIN 

sea] 










11 << 
AT STRIPED 
EAT «+ SOME ‘STurF. 


}ESIOES THA’ 
ee 










yi 1 NG % n 
WPAD) iB A 
LORE 








CUMB ON... P Mote pints I 
BuT WaTKH oT He Y BE 


HAVE on 

FoR YouR LEG HECKERED, ByT- oD 
seyzz THEM. 

EXHAUST PIPES. ARE 






B.S fay 





SuDENLY WES FINDS HIMSELF ASTRIDE 
A Cloup...HIGH ABOVE THE HIGHWA 















b 
mv 


Z v : so sereee MAY E EVEN A 
WANTED A MOTORCYCLE LIKE WES'S LITLE POON te, G6) 
AND NOW HE WAS DRIVING IT. D 

FP Nice MACHINE 


You HAD HERE 
WES SwEETIE-- 





PERHAPS HE SMELLED GEVERLY_ 
WHO WAS STILL ORINKING BEER. 


7 










T smell; } 
SOMETHIN’ ( 
oP it aS 


a= 
Zz 


oS 


7... 50 YOwE 
BEEN HANDLN’ THAT UTTLE 
NUMBER, &H WES ? WONDER 
HOw! 1T TASTES... Woks NICE 





THE CHECKERED DEMON HAD HIS AND 
BEVERLY'S PANTS OFF,AND WAS INSIDE 
SO FAST, BEVERLY DIBNT HAVE TIME To wink. 


oFF HER 
CREEP... 





I 
REEF... AGH! 






THATS WHAT YOU GET WHEN 

You Fook AROUND wiTH ME 
BEFORE L GET A CHANCE, 
To TASTE SOMETHIN’ 







YOU THINK YouRE 
et CUTE DonT 
/ JU! 
») 


ST WAIT IT 


THIS MOVE INDICATED THAT SOME OF THE HOG 
RIDIN’ Fools WERE CHICKEN SHIT TWO BIG \ 
Fools AGAINST ONE SHORT CHECKERED DEMON. 
Goon STROLLED OVER WITH A GEER IN HIS HAND, 


JEMON. 

nce EMP GHATS AL THIS SW LETS KicK 
AS THIS GUYS 
ASS! <1 














1 HOLLERIN’ ABOUT? 
WHATS GOIN’ On 
OVER HEA? 








J THE CHECKERED DEMON JUST SMILED. 


GOON SuppENLY FouND HIMSELF SHRUNIK 
SO SMALL THAT HE FELL INSIDE OF HIS 
BEER CAN... THE DEMON DUG IT! 










Sy 
THE OTHER Fools ARMS HAD 
INTO MOTORCYCLE HANDLE BARS. 






RNED 


‘NOT BAD... 
Tit Just Leave 


THESE CLOWNS ouT 
A\ eRe ALL FUCKED up 
wilt I Go Fuck 
Ud \MYSEIF VP ow A BEER. 





THE CHICK STooD UP, SCREAMW'in OUTRAGE 


Miss 





OUR OUTRAGED MISS SunoEnly Found , 
HERSELF wiTH TVIS So BIG SHE QuiduT 
STAND_UPRIGHT: 










THE CHECKERED Demon WAS 

pee ve To Foul PUY. HE 

Beek UP To ORDER SomE 
x) REIS HIS EYES. 


HEY {THERE sPoRT.. 
GIMMY A COLD 
TREE FROG BEER, 





” I SAW WHAT You DID To TH 
GIRL, YoU CHECKERED well 
QunT FP WE 










A Sr See WER THE \ 
DEMON ACROSS THE BAR- 
CRTUING 1 THE HOSTILE P BARTENDER 
BY HIS FAT RED NECK,BETWEEN A 
ne of Powe CHECKERED aT 


OF FUN: 
WwhiTED a q aw BER. 








AND THI NE pene 
olbeb D To THE PteUNG. 









you AINT HALF GAD... 
WHERE YA’ HEADIN’? ve) 


THIS HS TINE A GE DYKE CALLED THIS STRUCK THE DEMON 
rae ns DEMON AND GESTURE, AND IN He pO tg AR ay 
HIS HEAD Dow HER RER PANTS, DRANK BEER AND CHATTED DeeTHER. 


AND BESIDES THAT, 
a /. CANT BRAIN M 
2 Ax PRE EART— 
GREAE? 


THE CHECKERED DEMON RAN OUTSIDE, 
WHERE HE HOPPED ON ANOTHER HOG.. 


F woOvlDNT You KVOW IT. 





, A 16N 
CAUGHT_HIS TWINKUNG EYE..- 











WHATS THIS 
AHEAD HERES 















FREE 
AAA 


THE ‘OF 
LTANK OF 64S, 


JusT WHAT I NEED 
WHEN MY ANARCHIST 
BupdEs, DROP BY- 


FR 






WHAT A_BUNGIA 
TieaBleRs VE 


AGE BEFORE BEAUTY HUHT 
ITS TRUE {N YOUR CASE 

KNOT-HEAD ..... How Do YoU 
WANT ME To STAND? 



















‘AY ALRIGHT-.- 
FREE TUMBLERS, I 
CAN DIG IT. 

NOW WHAT 













SO THE BIG TUMBLER PICKED UP THE CHECKERED TH! 

DEMON, RAW OUT TO THE AIGHWAY WITH HIM" AGAUntE Ne ret 
AND. TUMBLED HIM DOWN THE ROAD AT A 

TERRIFIC SPEED. 






SUDDENLY THE DEMON HEARD A ROAR, 
RROUND JUSTIN TIME. TO SEE TE HS ee 
FOOLS RIDIN“ HARD TOWARDS THE GAS STATION 
HE HAD Just BEEN TUMBLED FROM-T66 MUCH. 








a\ carte 


Al eten = nie a F 
‘ini a \ 





























l i il * 
Mm ome 


at wil 





eae 


TESS 








T SuRE, woutD.... 
WANT To FINISH 
YouR Rum FIRST ? 


TT LOOKS GREAT MATE! DO" (ca; 


LET ME SAMPLE IT... 
ET IT. 2x F 
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» a “ew 4 
N B B wy: Fas = 
fy, 5 i iy 
Ys NS A SN 
4 ( A an be» X., > 
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L 
PROBLEMS GUT THIS 
RANKLES MY ASS! 





LL Sock IT To ‘Em 
WITH AY New “Ger 
“ IMAGE! 
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=. ee i — 

ie A N a, 
pro Se SN ie 
pace mn Fact WS 
mos) THERE'S FLAKEY 
i ah Foonr on mis 4 
c WAY To WORK / RS 
ee ent 

g 








My Goo! it's 
GREAT TA SEE 
YA, CHIEF s 












































“WHAT THEORY?” 
VERY AMUSINGS MORE IMITATORS / - 


PAL, WHY CONT 
ALL COMING On 
bad wrth My THEORY” 























jw He's MR-“SNATCHERAL? 
OCH A HORNY oLP 





(e5,1.0n,. To0K A 
Look AT Yar RECORD 
TH 



























































1 Go OVERT: 7 


ETHE 
TaWNvy 
° 
= y 
> 
> 





KoNGe TENCE RS 


oe 
Se pens 


and remember! noise FOR 
OTHERS 1S DOING FOR YOURSELF! 
SO GET WITH /IT, KIDS!! 








